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Deter JBraggajf. 

fjfg Hide thy head AchiUes, here comes Bettor in Arnica 
JJuma. Though my mockes come home by me, I will 
now be merrie, 

bettor was but a T royan in rclpcfl: of this. 

Mo y*t' But is this HectorS 

King. IthinkeAVS^was notfocreane timberd* 

Kong M His Legge is too biggc for Bettors. K 

Human. More Calfc certaine* 

*B<pc+ No,he is bed indued in the fmall* 

*Bcro. This cannot be HeBor. 

Hama. Hec’s a God or a Painter : for he makes faces, ** 
braggart. T he Armimm Mars, of Launch the almivhtie* 
gaueHc&oxAgft. ' * 

Duma. AgiftNutmegg. 

Fero. A Lemmon. ' 

Long. Stucke with Clones, 

Hum. No clouen, 

"Brag. ‘Peace. T he Armipotent Mars, of Latmes the almighty?. 

Gaue He£tor g Tiling 

A man Jo breathed, that certaine he would fight y yea* 

From nmne till night out of his Fauilion* 

I am that Flower, 

Hum. That Mint. 

Long. That Cullambine, 

Frag. Sweete Lord Longauill raine thy tongue* 

Long . I muft rather giue it the raine : tor it runnes againd 
Better* 

Dum* la nd Bettor's a Greyhound. v 

Frag. The 1 weete War-man is dead and rotten, 

Sweete chucks beat not the bones of the buried; 

When he breathed he was a man: 

But I will forward with my deuice; fweete royaltie bedoW 
on me the fence of hearing. 

Bercw??ejlepsfoorth* 

Quce* Speake braue Better, we are much delighted. 

'Frag, I do adore thy facet e Graces Slipper. 

Bojet 
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" called Lottes Labors toJt\ 

Boyet Loues her by the foote. 

Hum. He may not by the yarde.’ 

Frag* A his Hc&or far [unmounted Hanniball* 
Tbepartieisgcne. 

Ckv. Fellow Hcttor, fhe is gone; (he is two months on 
hei way. 

Brag. What meaneft thou? 

Cb% Faith vnlcflc you play the honeft T royanM poore 
wench is car away : ihee’s quteke, the childebragges in hec 
belhe already S tis yours. 

Brag. Doft thouinfamonize me among potentates: 

Thou (halt die. • c T , > 

Clove. Themfhall Hotter be whipt for laquenetta that is 
^uicke by him ,and hangd for Tom fey that is dead by him. 
Duma. MolirateTompey, 

Boyet. Renowned Pompey. 

Bcro. Greater then great, greatjgrea^grcatTfW^tTew- 
pey the hudge. 

Hum. Bettor trembles. 

TSero. Pompey is mooued more Ates more Atees dir them 
or dir them on, 

Duma. Bettor will challenge him, 

Pero. I, if a'haue no mor‘e mans blood in his belly then w 
fuppeaFlca* 

Frag. By the North Pole I do challenge thee. 

Clow. I will not fight with a Pole like a Northren man$ 
He flaflijle do it by the Sword : I bepray you let me bor- 
row my Armcs againe, 

Duma. Roomefor the incenfed Worthies. 

(low. lie do it in my fhyrr, 

Duma f Mod refolutePflwpcy, 

Page. Maifler, let me take you a button hole lower. Do 
you not fee, Pompey is vneafing for the Combat : What 
meane you?you will loofe your reputation. 

Frag. Gentlemen and Souldiers, pardon me, I will not 
combat in my fhyrt, (lenge. 

Duma. Y oil may not deny ir, PempeJ hath made the chal- 
Frag* Sweete bloodes,! both may and will* 

I 3 B ero* 
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